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On each of the fourteen nights of his festival the
kapuralas entered his shrine, and covering the god
in a great black cloth, so that no one should look
upon him, carried him out, and placed him upon tlie
back of an elephant. Then the pilgrims called upon
the name of the god, and with bowls of blazing cam-
phor upon their heads followed him in procession
to his mistress's temple. There the kapuialas, blind-
folded, took the god, hidden by the cloth, from the
elephant, and carried him up the steps of the temple.
Again, the pilgrims shouted the god's name, and
women pressed forward to touch the kapurala as
he passed, for in this way they escape the curse of
barrenness. The kapurala carried the god to his
mistress, and then retired. Amid the roar of tom-
toms, the jangling of bells, the flaring of great lights,
and the passionate shouts of the people, the pilgrims
prostrated themselves. Then the kapurala, still
blindfolded, again slipped behind the curtain into
the shrine, and brought out the god and placed him
upon the elephant, and the procession followed him
back to his own temple.
Silindu and the others reached the village in the
evening, only a little while before the procession
started. They therefore made their way at once to
the great temple, and took their stand among the
pilgrims who crowded the courtyard. They had